
Kattlesnakes.— The rattlesnake finds a superior foo in the
deerand blacksnake. Whenever a buck discovers arattlesnakeinasituation which invites attack, he loses no timeinpreparing
forbattle. Hemaks up within ten or twelve feet of thesnakedthenleapsforwardand aims to sever tho bodyof the snake Avithhisbifurcatedhoofs. Thefirst onset is most commonlysuccessful,
"but if otherwise, the buck repeatsthe trialuntil hecuts"the snake
in tAvain. Tho blick snakeis also more than anequalcompetitor
against thorattlesnake. Such is itscelerity, bothinrunning andentwining itself aroundits victim, that therattlesnakehas no Avayof escaping fromits fatal embrace. When the black andrattle-
snakes areabout to moeb forbattle,the formerdarts forwardat the
height of his speed, and strikes at the back of the neck of the
latter withunerring certainty,leaving a footor twoof theupper
partof the body at liberty. Inaninstant heencircles him Avithin
fiveor six folds; he thenstopsand and looksthestrangled foe inthe face, toascertain the effect produced upon his corsetedbody.
Ifhe slioavssigns of life, the coils are multiplied, and thescrews.tightened,theoperatorall the time watching thecountenanceof
the victim. Thus the two remain thirty or forty minutes;the
executioner then slackens one coil, noticing at the same time
■whetherany signs of life appear;if so, the coil is resumedand
retaineduntilthe incarceratedwretch is completely dead; The
mocasin-snakeiskilledthesame way.

WHOLE CITIES SWALLOWED BY EARTHQUAKE.
i |■

Cokrespondence from Maracaibo, dated May 29, describes theawfulearthquakewhich destroyed several cities and thousands oflives. The followingdetailsare furnishedby one of the survivors:San Jose de Cueuta had for manyyears madevery rapidpro-
gress, increasingin.wealthandpopulation,until ithadbecome oneof the mostimportant cities of Columbia. Of late years newand
important enterpriseshadbeenstarted,necessitating-theconstruc-tionof newbuildings for mercantile and other purposes, andof a
largenumber offine residences. Inamoment of timethese have
all been destroyed. It was situated on the boundary of theEepublic, and was founded by Juan de Martinin1534. Itwasaport of entry,if an inland towncan be calleda port,andhere wasthe established Custom-house. The populationof the cityat the'timeofthedisaster is estimated at about12,000. Ithad.alarge
commercialbusiness, and was the great depot for coffeeandcacafor shipment either through the Venezuelan port or down theMagdalona. At half-past five o'clock in theafternoonof Sunday,
May 16, a strong shock was observable, lasting twenty seconds.A little later another trembling of the earth took place, which'gradually died away through the space of five minutes. At a
quarterpast six the same day the entire'populationwas brought
to its feetby a strong-shock, which lastedfor some time. During
the 17th and the following night occasional tremblings wereexperienced. On the morningof the 18th everything was serene,
and the day advancedwithoutanythingnew,withnopremonitions
of theawful fate whichawaitedthe doomedcity.

Thehour of half-past11arrived. A greatpart of thecitizenswere at table. The earth commencedshaking with great force,
and fromallsides thepeople rushed into thestreets withdespair-
ing cries for mercy. For fifteen seconds the movementcontinued,
the city moving likea great shipwithoutballast. Instantaneously
acloiid of fine dust enshrouded the streets andhouses, impeding
the visionand calling;forth renewed cries of horrorand appealsformercy from the populace. These were of shortduration,hoAvever,
as the dustsoon becameso thick as to impede respiration,and, asif by the touchof anenchanter's wand,anawfulsilence succeeded.Many who might havebeensavedfromthe rains of the fallingbuildingsfell victimstosuffocation. Not longer than twominutesdidthis terriblesituation continue. A wind rapidly carriedaway
thedust cloud,revealing theterriblescene.

"What was a few minutes before a beautiful city, instinctwithlife andhappiness, wasnow the hideous tombof thousands.
The rnin was complete. A contemplationof the few who survivedtheawful disaster was evenmore terrible than the sight of the
ruins and the dead whichlay beneath them. Crazedwithhorror,
men, women and childrenran about crying for help and to their
friends who lay dead near at hand. Here a mother franticallycalled toher child;there the child, horribly disfigured, perhaps,
wailed out for its parent. Husbands, wives, sons, daughters,fathersand mothers, were running aboutin wild dismay. Some
hours passed before quiet was restored and a realization of theevent obtained. The trembling of the earth continued, and toadd to the horrors"of the situation, fires broke out in variouslocalitiesamid the ruins. The so fearful day was followedby astill morehorriblenight. The survivorshadmovedto thesuburbsof the city, where encampments were established. The raincom-
mencedto fallin torrents, andamid theimpenetrable darkness the
groans of tho wounded filled the air, varied only by the sharpdetonations proceeding from explosive materials amid the rains.The coining of anowday showedthatnotmore than2000 remained
alive. Beneath thefallenhouses lay from 8000 to10,000 dead.

Immediately the sad news reachedhere a subscription wasraisedby themerchantsinmoney andclothing,whichwas liberallyresponded to by all;and the UnitedStates Consul,as agentof the
Atlas SteamshipCompany and theG-rinoco Navigation Company,
having tenderedthe useof the steamers Picoand TJribante,they
werethat same evening despatched with anamplesupply ofpro-visions, clothing and medicines,under the careof acommitteetodispensethem, anda number of able physicians to administer to
the wounded and sick. Tho Governor of this State also noblyrespondedto thecall for aidinmoney andprovisions,andfurther-moresent apicket of soldiers for the protection of the emigrants
coming fromCueuta.

.Reports from otherlocalitiesfurnishnewsof equal destruction.San Cavetano was destroyed;also the largerpartof Santiago. InGramalotethere was great destruction. Arboleda, CucutillaandSan Cristobal are all nearly destroyed, principally the four last.The population of these towns is estimatedby a person well
acquaintedin thatregion to be moreor less as follows:—

SanCavetano 4000
Santiago 2000 -
Gramalote- ; 3000
Arboleda 5000
Cucutilla 5000
San Cristobal 1600'
The section of countryabove referredtoembraces theregions

about where Colombia and Venezuela join, the Colombianportion
embracing theState of Santander. Itis insomerespects' the mostproductivepart of the republic, and the coffee of this sectionisfamiliar toalltheworld. The shock wasfeltsharplyofBogotaand
adjoining sections. A gentleman who was at the timeinPacata-tiva says that themovementListed for three quartersof aminute-Itwas also strongly felt in Barranquilla. Maracaibo, though re-movedadegree and a half from the scene, yot felt at the°same
moment agentle but long-continuedundulationof theground, andnotadayhaspassedsince the memorable18th May that wehavenothere felt shocksmore or less strong.

Friday, August 27,1875.] NEW ZEALAND TABLET.
The preliminary proceedings were yot going on when another

energetic member of the Precursor societypushed his -wayinto thecrowdedroom to announce that arrangements had beenmade with a
new to ensure the recoveryof Mr. O'Connell's watch.

"
Ifeel per-suaded," he said,"that everygentlemanhere will willingly consent to

be searched before leaving,and," he added very emphatically,and toall appearances very cogently, "as no one has been allowed to go
away, the thiefmust bein the room."

Anuncomfortablesensepervadedtheapartment that this roinark,
however true, wasby nomeans compliment-ivyto us collectively._ In themidstof the general discomfort, O'Connoll, with a roguish
twinkle of hisHibernianeye, was heard saying,as if again talking toliunself:"Oh! thebest thing the thief caii do is to stealaway."Every eye in the room answered to that twinkle of fun, and,
insteadof theglum silence of a moment before, there was an instant
roarof laughter.

After this theproceedings of the day's meetingbegan inearnest.
OCouncil's speechwas recognizable, by those qualified to pronounce
such anopinion, as amongthe finest orations he ever delivered. Savethatit was uttered within doors,and to a more restricted audienr-o,though onevery considerable, intensely congenial, and in many ways
important, itexactly answered that nobledescriptioninSt. Stephen'sof O'Connell addressing one of his monster demonstrations:

Once tomy sight the giant thus wasgiven,
Wall'd by wide air,androofdbyboundless heaven;Beneathhis feet thehuman ocean lay,
And waveon wave flowedinto space away.
Methought noclarion could liave sentits soundEvento the centre of thehosts around;And,asIthought, rosethe sonorous swell,As from some church towerswings the silvery bell,
Alcftmd clear from airy tide to tide,Itglided easy,as abirdmightglide;To the last vergeof that vastaudience sent,Itplay'dwitheach wildpassion as it went,
Now stirr'd the uproar,now the murmurstill'd,Andsobs orlaughter answer'das it will'd."Isawmy-elf the emotions thus awakened,ofteninstartlingrapidalternations. Tears glitteredin the eyes of many at one time,and but

a few seconds afterward there would be a roar of merriment. If,as
Mr. Disraeli has said, Sir Eoberfc Peel played upon the House of
Commons like an old fiddle, O'Connell playedupon anobler instru-
ment— anIrishharp strungwith the people'sheart-strings.

Inone oi' (heearlier portions of his harangue,,whilehis hearers
werehangingwithbreathless interest upon his accents, a disturbance
at the doorway, as of some person endeavoring to force an entrance
into the apartment, caused a general cry of "Order! order!" Thedisturbance,however, to the indignation' of all, increased instead of
diminishing,and an inspector of police, forcinghis wayinto thehall,
steppedon to ihe further end of the long table,and picking his-way
among the inkstands,pens, and blottingpaper,advanced the whole
lengthof the room towards O'Connell, carrying conspicuously in hishandthe gold watch and chain of the Liberator.

A shout of delight fromallpresentwashushed into silenceas the
policeman handed the watch, with some inaudible remark, to its
owner

t
"What?" said O'Connell, 'not having caught the inspector's

wordsquiteacuralely.
Inspectorof police— "Itwas found, sir,after you hadlefthome,

underyourpilloio,inyourbedroom!"
O'Connell'smerriesttouchof humor wasnevergreetedbyheartier

peals of laughter than the few simple wordsutteredby thatpoliceman."Ah!Liberator darlint, sure nobody would rob you," cried one
of the frieze-cladtatterdomalians of the gutter, whenthemeeting wasoverand O'Connellwasdriving away in his carriage.

At the close of the speechthus oddly interrupted,Irecalltomind
the senseof bewilderment with whichIlistened to the last wordsof
the sonorousand impassioned peroration— a bewilderment awakened
by the fantastic, evidence tho orator afforded in the manner of its
utterance thathe preserved the serenestmastery over himself and histheme,even when apparently most completely carried away by the
influence of the eestrum,or divine afflatus. As the last words of tho
ornate and balanced sentences forming the close of his peroration
passedhis lips, O'Connell, in the act of sitting down inthe midst of a
prolonged-burstof cheering,spreadopen a silkhandkerchief he carried
in his hands, and with it playfully enveloped the headand shoulders
"of a little childbeside him— one of the children of "MyDearRay,"
the secretary— doing this with such aplomb that the whole speech
might almost have seemed contrived as a cunning preparationfor the
climax of a gameof boo-peep.— 'St. James'Magazine.'
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